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the imitation, the flimsy silk. If you really wish to have
BEWARE gown made up for spring in the new silks and in a new

style be very, very wary. Beware the spring gown decorated
with a cheap imitation of the silk that is making the name of Poiret
a household word. It will lose color at the first mention of the wash

tub. By careful buying of the real Poiret martine silks (and this

will not be expensive since little is needed), a charming gown can be

made that will be attractive despite frequent laundrying, the whole

summer. The model shown in this picture suggests a quaint and origi-

nal method of employing the new silk. The smart touch added by

covering the parasol with the same silk trimming used in the garment

is one which can only be added by the wearer. Simplicity is really the
keynote of these costumes notwithstanding the "fluffy" look.

This gown offers an opportunity for one of the distinctly Parisian

touches the use of the linen embroidered collar and cuffs. The body

is made of either black charmeuse or in one of the tones of the silk.

The parasol ruffle is either of black or white chiffon.

Mother Monologues
By ATIA WOODWARD.

REGGIE
opyrts 'Ml, tv !) Ir"s Publishing 1011

- --w- -- BLI.. hello. Ilthelyn, .uu're
I out enjovlng the be.ijtiful !

V V mow. too. eh" It's so - ldom
that wc hae a glorious ;

COASTS.

'orm like tills. Isn't it? It quit' makes Jits ilr.iv mice tins morning at inaryn.J

r,f have hankerings foi the north ,.oV,lt'i f.m't mamma have a nuiet littlfj
't it. rcallv' It-- Ik with her friends without vour ha--

Ileggie, where are our manwr.:
ar" Didn't ou see Mrs. Jra ? Pay

Good afternoon." and show Mrs Jrav
ie beautiful new sled papa bought ou

'on"t pull it up so suddenly and Mam
,' against her feet, 'leggb , that isn't
j bit nice, dear

Yes, his fdther ium had to ouy him
m,c The child gave u- - .10 peace at all.
I really think it's extravagance. They
ost Jour and a half, you know, 4111I

oodness knows wiien a ell have an-th- er

fctorm. Mabe neor. Yes, indeed,
iiat's, so. Hut the little darling was
1st set on it
lias your Teddy got one1 No' Be-

cause ou and Mr Gray think coasting
.tngcrous? Oh. really: So Teudj lust

okH on. Poor child!
Sow wait a minute, Ileggie. don't in- -

errupt while mamma is talking. Jubt
c patient and jou'll coast all In good

t Tie I don't want 10 let ou go down.
- 'icn there's such a big crowd on the

III You're such an impulsive child.
ou know, jou might Just go ami steer

I do somebody else and get all hurt,
fcweetheart.

The child doesn't seem to know the
II leaning of the word fear. No one ever
fcat with him at night. Just put him in
bed and turn out the light. Ye?, indeed,
lie's not afraid of anything, he

Reggie! Reggie! What are you 'way
down there for? Wlial? A boy started
to throw a snowball at ou? Oh, and
jou went after him to give it to him
good. Oil, you were running AAV AY
Xrcm him? Wise beystsr SUWM- - bow

Jclever these mites of children can be
times, isn't it. Kthc-lyn- "

He quiet. Reirsle. Didn't mamma tell
ilou to hr.v a little patience and she dj

n--t luu loast? Mamma ha.i t serf

. rude and intei ruptlng all th time 'J

What's that last thing jo.i said, Kt
'.mi It would be fun for us to coasty

Oli wouldn't it. though? My cklrt- -

1 "tt tight, but I gui.--s I could man.
ace it-- I date jou to try Stuely rf
game. 1 'nine o.

Xou, Higgle, darling, you stand liglu
here at the top and ou'Il see :t whq.
lot of fi.u. precious. Mamma and MJi.
tlrav are. solnc to oa-- t on Hovrgii.n
new iie.!r!c liyer. Isn't that too fuinv
foi anything, petty? Two big IaJiic
casting on 11 little boy's sled"
Tako tliat face off this inhtrut, Ikeg-x- i

Mamma told ou to have a. little
tii.tieiue and Aou'd'have jour tun all
111 good time. Now. don't be a selriisii
little 1hi I don't like selfish little fioy.. :ll. ai.d if you're going to lie or. I'll
have to go get anotaer little
Hats all Haggle Did vou say "I
nibble'" Answer me this minute'
jou" Well. I tl ought ou didn't.

Itatiy. now. Ijtlielyn' Jlcre w

Wae otir hand bye-by- e to maiiim:.
(A half boor later.
Oh. niv own sweetheart, are yoil cold,

honey? Well, we'll go right lionie ami
irainma'II rub Regie witn alcohcll andwrap him in warm blankets and veyp
thing.

ics. mamma VVOLLD let yo'ft have
one coast, darling. onl you're A0 cold
and It's iO late. But UimorrowJReggte
can coast. Yes. indeed. And anyhow
it was fun watching mamma todav.

it. pet? So Just ha-'- e a little pa
tience anu tomorrow jteggie cyin llav
a ride on his beautiful new bleio. See?

LOCAL MENTIOl

The Traffic in White
Slaves

has been written in novel, magazine, and newspaper of

MUCH tragedy of the white slave traffic, but nowhere has so

vivid a picture been drawn of its effect .upon society and

the need of efficient measures for readjustment as that in today's in-

stallment of the series by Kate Waller Barrett, the social worker, whose

exclusive articles in The Washington Times have aroused so much

favorable comment.

Mrs. Barrett declares the great problem to be q restoration of the

girls' self respect, independence, initiative and will power, the invisible

bars that keep her in'bondagc.
In discussing remedial agents, she assails the policy of meting

out jail and workhouse sentences as illogical, unscientific, and extrava-

gant, and pleads for some method that the girl may be fitted, under in-

telligent observation, to become a normal member of society.

By KATE WALLER BARRETT. ,-
-

One of my earliest recollections
was a birthday present from my
grandmother. It wis during tho
civil war, and wc were refugecing at
BurkvHle. Va.. near Appomattox.

We had taken with as a numbgr
of our old servants, and with them
two llttlo colored girls near my own
age. Jane and Lucy. They wcro my
equals and constant companions un-

til this birthday, when my grandmo-
ther said- - "Kate. I am going to
give you Jane and Lucy to be your

.own servants. They belong to you,
and everything that you say they
must do." Then she gave me a les-
son in regard to my responsibility
for them as my slaves.

Unconsciously, I had absorbed the
worst features of the mistress, and
everything else but the delight of
owning a slave fell upon deaf ears.

From that time on, they ceased to
be my friends.

I looked upon them as mine by
"dlvlno right," and many were the
lessons of cruelty and lack of ap-

preciation of tho rights of others
cultivated In me. They did not ve-be- L.

they knew too well the useless-nes- s

of It. and even when tfte war
was over, and they were free, they
still stayed on. .''
Lops of Self Respect Is

Most Powerful Incentive.
The fact was that slaves became

so accustomed to ther fate that they
lost their self-resprt- ct and Indepen-
dence. And right mere Is found one
of tho most powerful Incentives to
the fight for tliel freedom.

So It Is wijhtnc white slave".
They need nobolts nor bars to keep
them in their sad condition, nor do
they even desire to escape.

The saddest part is that they
are willing Alaves. But thev are
slaves nevertheless and are bought
and sold, (Vr swapped and treatal
like any oiher article of merchan
dise.

2so one dfcubts this who knows any
thing aboyit conditions. And. furth
ermore, after being Kept in ionaage
for anv length of Umo there is a
structure change which takes place
in the btfain cells which takes years
of efforty to overcome.

Several years ago I had an illus-

tration of this a woman who had
been tield In slavery tor thirteen
5 cars. She went to the night court
and jksked protection, liaving tried
threift or four times to escape beforo,
giic being successful In having tho
man) deported. But In 5e3s than sir
morcths ho was back again, having
evayed tho authorities. She was in
a terribly nervous condition. She was
afrAid to go on the Btroets, and would
teyl the most harrowing stories of
hcAw other girls had been scared and
mutilated by their masters wnen
t$ev tried to escape. Many of the
stories had no foundation, but sha
btllevcd them, and they were suffi-

cient tc keep her in a perfect state
lit terror. ,

Character of Masters In
l Enforcing "Class Kouor."

The men of this clas are in-

variably cowards, and, unless nened
by heroin or some other drug, are
frightened of their shadows. But
the girls are so entirely ut their
rnercy that, when thev hear such
terrible stories, they lclleve them,

j I put this girl under one of the
i best nerve specialists, who told me

that it would take five or six years
for the mental disturbances, occa-

sioned by living under sucli dread, to
disappear. But the. prognosis was not
true, for, although more than that
time has passed, the girl Is still in
a hospital.

It Is a rare thing to find 11 woman
in immoral life w.thoiit a master.'
Thev need some one to proieet them
from the law and from other men.
This, and the fact that Uiy want
to belong to some 0111. Is the seciet.

An a rule th"Se men are gamMers,
horse race followers, and such ilk.
While the law has done much to
decrease the number, it is difficult to

ct at them, for the women will
"eldom give anv assistance in their
prosecution, een when they ha
been treated most unmercifully
There Is a certain "class honor"
that prevents any one of their own

kind from befriending them If they
turn against their master, and they
aeldom come In close touch with
any other people.

These masters live In luxuiy.
One 1 know kicked a womsn down

the step" when Hle gave him ten
dollars as h- -r earning-- , and ald:
"This In not enoiiEh to Keep mo in
cigarettes. '

Another, 'ion no not expect nir
to be faithful to a woman who la

worth as llttlo as that, do .,ou? You
used to be a pretty good looker and
I was proud of jou. but now any
old hag Is butler than jou."

The vanity, tho love of power iu a
woman, all are plajed upon by thou
ma-st- ci hands, to stlmulute to gic-.i- t

er activity.
Many a time I have gone to tur

room of a girl whose clothes looked
a if they might nave U'longed to n.

duchess, iliey were so rich and ex-

pensive, to find that the clothes sho
wore .crc ner all. There wis not a
comfort in her room, not a peuiw
in her pocket. Her flotiies wejeher
stock in trade, and her master
wouiu. supply, these, because they

meant an asset to the business. And
after all this sacrifice and unselfish-
ness, when these monster are
through with thsm as' money get-
ters, they throw them aside, Hlto a
Bucked orange.
Invisible Bars Against

Returning to Society.
There Is no need to add to the hor-

ror and dcgiadatio'i of tho picture
by exaggeration.

I wish it were necessary to hold
these girls by if on bars. Then I
would feel somr hope In waging- a
war to free them. Hut alas, there
is no bar save the invisible bars
of mental suggestion ,and personal
influence.' and for these there is
seldom Any remedy.

TV 11. may the girls, in this sail
state, say, as they Invariably do:
"You have come too late. Try to
Jjot the girls before they reach
'the place that wc are."

The characteristics which fol-
low every form of slavery are
peculiarly evident in white slav-
ery. Loss of self-respe- ct and In-

itiative a complete paralysis of
the will-powe- r. When we see the
wreck it Is difficult for us to re-

alize that once this girl was as
pure and Innocent as any of our
own children; that, while perhaps
she never had the ability to take
care of herself, or to be one cf
thoso whom Theodore Roosevelt
described as being necessary to the
progress of the countrj "one who
can lift their own weight and a
little more," she might at least
have been a harmless member of
societ:, or an ornament If she had
had proper protection.
Failures of Supposed

Agencies for Beform.
Possibly wo may think that somo

of the remedial agencies recommend-
ed by sociologists, as permanent
custodial caro of certain types and
an adjustment of tho rnachlnery. so
tl at even the handicapped and at

members of society may be
nrovided for. Hut nothing could bo
moro extravagant or wasteful, from
an economic standpoint, than our
present war of caring for them.

It costs tho community, in dollars
and cents, to any nothing of any
other phases of the cost, ten times
as much to care for this type In a
disreputable house than In the most
expensive public institution, even the
workhouse and tho Jail.

Tho only alternatives usualtj- - the
jail and workhoustthat the State
has to offer. cot more than It floes
to care for a girl in a Florence Crit-tent-

Home.
In the Jail she is 3urmumled by

vicious associates, spends her time
in idleness, and oomis out worse
than when she went in

In the Florence Crlttenton she Is
surrounded by elevating influences.
is tat. Kill to do something useful.
r.nd In scvcntyilve eases out of a
hundred is made permanently letter.
If she Is mentally capable.

The most illogical, extra va-- ,
Kant., and unscientific method,
next to that of the disreputable
houtso, in dealing with this case
of offenders, is to deal out either
norkhouse or jail sentences, re-

peated every few months.

Manv communities a.ic now arrrng-ln- g

to caie for Mich l.u-b- t callers
under suspended scntenee. placing
thrin In the care of pn.Ue custo-ellan- s

in the countrj. uliere. while
they aro beln studied wtih a View
to discovering what iv needed to
make them useful inemi:i.s of so-
ck t. they can be legaltung their
health. By a vanet.v of employment
and the ii.iu.il vo'atio'is 01 country
life, they fan lie made l.irelj

Alter tills period of
is ove-r- , intelligent reme-

dial agencies an In eiuplojeil, o
thnt in a ast majority of uses tiie
trouhle may he removed ami a glil
fitted to become a 1101 mal member
of soe'etj".

Another policy, as nicked .is it is
absunl is for iiiiMiiie to ly that this
class ff girls can be jilured at onc
in clo--- e relationship with society or
is capable of filling a normal ii

ir the world. To take tnis iew
is to liiev liov
tal is their knowlidt'e
To x mult 01 il. 11 1 abnormal pei-fco-

into 1101 mal smietj is to mtiu
eliico an 1 lenient .ntagonlstii- - to the
best good of societ! That this In- - t
lias been recognized Js i nc of tin
lcsons that mam person have
thought It was wise to Ieao the
"r arlet woman" alono and lot ':er
seek l.f r own kind.

It si enied the easiest wa to deal
with her and to piesent a much le-- s
nroblf '11 than to attempt to make her
lit to suriw in th ordlnarr walks
of life

But tins flmit will no lnnrer s.it-is- l
tin pie-rn- t stud' ills of od-ido- g.

who lialize that n j stratum
of oowly r.11. do its ie t until all
tie i,t ei strata, occuvij their relative
nositli is to it

fssnFoot Form Boots
Stj'li s fur nit 11 and w om

en a last te correct ami
cure 1 verj foi 111 of fool
tiouhle, a tit for any C A

foot. I'riccil up lroin P
i:itii()yi'( Jt co., vsr.x r ''.

!

She Thinks American Women Charming;
But, Know How to Dress? Helasl No! No!
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Wife of

Bn enorroout) irhibebear.
rrith angry fI&3bm6 eyes I

The Bewitched Bear Part II.
Ma-- i peeped into the great

LJTTI.n of the treasure-hous- e ami
tl.at lucre were not onlv ten

hags of gold piled on the floor,
but also tables full of caskets of jewels
of all kinds. Hopes 01" earl Ihj roiled
on rushions of 1 laek eHet. diamonds
sparkled in golden travs. rubies flashed
in ebonj-- boxes and gieal cups fashioned
of emeralds were heaped In the center
of the liclics. The bear had helped
Maj' out of her trouble again.

Hut tins onlv made Ona more angrj-tha-

eer. Her face grew purple with
rage, and she .stood speechless thinking
up another plan to annoy her si"ter

"All this I fine." sheened. "This
bear seems a erj-- nondurtul animal
with great powei. Let us tij-- him
again lb Is no doubt an evil magician
who would llko to harm our father, the
King, and take his kingdom. He mut
die '

Tho poor King tried to stop the angiy
daughter, but una waed hlme aside
and called to the guards about her.

"Hasten into the woods and bring at
ome in chains that great bear which
toains about near the outlet into the
lake," she ordered "Wo will hUAe him

...-.- - .... -'
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COUNTESS DE BERTIER,
Miliary Attache French Embassy, and

shot with an arrow and be rid of this
wicked beast at once."

The soldiers marched awaj to the for-
est and soon returned with Maj s friend
in chains, which he dragged painfullj-a- t

his leg. The girl ran up to him and,
putting her arms aiiiiind his shaggj-neck- ,

begged the King for his l'fe.
"No, father," stirmod Ona-- "You are

weak and foolish, jou must not allow
jourselt to be carried away In your
fellings. May here is a witch, and this
be-i- r is a wicked magician, who will trj-t-

rum us all unless ho is put to
death. Soldiers, draw 'i bows and
aim at his hqart."

Falling on her knees little Maj- - plead-
ed with her father, hut it was useless;
the King wis too much at raid of iii.i
oldest daughter l3 disobey Imt The
soldiers stood the hi ar up on his hind
legs with his back to the castle wall and
a dozen of the guards took their place
111 line beforo him with their Imna and
airows In their hand". The bear was
quiet and reeni-- d to he looking awaj- - to
the sk.v where it dipped away to the
top of a dlstint mountain.

So bus was every mo lo.ikiii'.- - at th
sune before them that none had no-

ticed a stiance appeal ance 111 the sky
cloud of queer .shape sei med to be

swifllj rjeing across the heiuens, and
as it ilre-- r it could be iilainl. se. it
tiy all, had they oeen looking upu.irl

Wl5 You'll be prouder
m woodwork

It quickly
all dirt
everything.
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s

Her Son.

Hut it was no cloud at all. The dark ob-

ject was a chariot of coal black, which
was drawn bj-- two ebonj-- horseo with
glittering harness, and upright in th.9
ear was a beautiful figure clothed in
light.

The soldiers took up their bows, and
were about to send arrows whistling
through the air. when Maj- - sprang to
her feet and throw herself In front of
the bear.

"If j ou shoot, kill me first," she cried.
"He has been the onlj- - fnend I have
hud on earth, ard I will not desert
him."

As soon as these words were spoken
the car of the fairy touched lightlj- - to
the gixund. She waxed her tiny hand
aboe the bear's head, and lo. there
was a wonderful change. Instead of a
shaggj- - animal tii-- re stood a handsome
joung prince, in a beautiful violet vel-- ot

suit, a long plume nodding In his
cap. and a gulden sword by his side. In
a moment he took Maj- - in his arms.

"This Is not a bear." exclaimed the
fairj. "but Prince Chaniiin-- -. who was
enchanted many ears ago bj- - a wicked
woman. h d he should wear the
fin m of a b --ir till toiiie one should
i.e ium e no Mb to risk their life to

. e 1 In. The Princess Maj- - has prov- -
n w.ithv o' his loe and saed him

'ro'ii the srn I' "
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Countess de Bertier, Best
Dressed Woman in

Washington, Is
Compassionate.

Absolutely Nothing But

Poiret Creations in

Madame's Wonder-

ful Wardrobe.

By FLORENCE E. YODER.

Sacre Bleu! How insignificant I
felt!

The best dressed, woman in Wash-
ington, Countess de Bertier. wife of
Captain de Bertier de Sauvigny. the
new military attach of the French
embassy, leaned back in her pink
and white lace negligee on a mass of
bright cushions, while a chic l'rench
maid, with a strong Frcn-- h accent,
displayed the wardrobe of madame
and explained why she waa really
t.ie best dressed woman In this city.

Madame, besides having a real
wardrobe, with nothing but Poiret
creations, is a beautiful woman. Her
hair is a rare, golden red, and her
long, slim figure is admirably
adapted to the present styles-- She
has time to be a mother, too. and to
see to it that her little son is prop-

erly cared for and taught.
She spoke no word of Englisu.

but was charmingly gracious, and
permitted the maid to bring out one
breath-snatch- er after another.

k, mademoiselle at
this!"

And the maid drew out a sown cf
heavy, black brocaded silk, with a
straight skirt ana long, plain kimono
sleeves. A tunic of purple, piped

witn red. reached from the long neck
to the knees In undulating lines.
Fisher fur finished the neck and
sleeves, and a small toque cf the
same material, trimmed with
straight, upstanding black plumr
completed the vision.

Madame smiled at my enthusia
and continued to look comforta'
It seemed so eas to be the b.t
dressed woman in the nation's Capi-
tal. I asked for her favorite drcsj
Did she have one? "Qui, mademoi
elle. VolUI" And a smoky bluj
chiffon, just a match for madame's
eyes, was displayed. I could not set
the effect as It lay In the hands of
the maid, and a profusion of large,
heavj-- , and very dark gray beads
on the bodice and skirt made it im-

possible for It to be held up.
"Does the countess tliink that

American women know aow to
dress?"

My question was translated ami
madame la countesse smiled sweet-
ly, spoke languidly to the maid, who
replletl:

"American women are charmin--- .

but they do not know how to dress
(Here the countess smiled com-
passionately.) Such poor dressers
as they are! The trouble is that
thev do not wear costumes. Now tee
this little toquo? Madame would not
wear It for tie world with any other
costume, but perhaps the American

jfoman-w-ell Comprenez vousr
Of course I did.

to her." conUnued the fairy, "this sister
who has tried so hard through envy to
ruin her life shall bo punlsheeL She
shall become a bear herself a white
bear, to show how hard and co'd her
nature a bear that will live forever i'i
tho far North on fields of Ice. whose
home shall be the snow bank, and whose
onlj- - food the fish from the freezinj
waters. You. Ona, shall be a Polar
bear.''

She touched the wicked 'sister with a
11 end. and In another second there
stood in her place an enormous white
bear with angrj. flashing eyes.

Tho fairv stepped Into the chariot and
led the bear in after her. "Be happj.
Princess M.v." she cried: "bo happj
with jour husband and father. I miis'
away row to take this wicked soul tv
the icebergs of the North."

And far away in the cold and blas-- s

row the sister lives, a white bear amid
tho miles and miles of fields of snow, a
cold creature whoso cold heart brought
her far from wliat might have been a
happj- - home for her. And the Princess
Maj- - often speaks regretfully of he
pcor sister's fate, a fate which her own
jealousv brought upon herself.

Tomorrow. "How- - Bob Saed I:ob

Economy Editorials
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Let us come to a clear unuer
standing as to the ingredients
that compose our pure O. K
OLKOMARGARINB. First, pure..
fresh-churne- d creamerj- - butter is
taken as a- - base, combined withproper proportions of rich milk
and cream and neutroleo. ard
churned Neutroleo, otherwise
known as "honej- - of the cattle '

is a blending of the tissues of the
cow. That's all there is to it No
secret about it. It's the perfect
substitute for butter, costing onl.
about half the price. I will gladlj
give u a sample taste to con-
vince jou

CHAPIN
Stand N. 18- 4- Center Market

YOU CAN DEPEND
MILLER'S 7n Millers sMin,

Buckwheat to mate dellcl- -

Self-RaiSi- ou and wholeom sri. i
Rlll-lrwi- Cak" EVEIiT TIMC. K'CS

a supplj-- on hand.

t .t jour crocer's N cennmers sunotleu.

B. B. EARNSHAW & BRO.
Wkulexalrrs. 11th and M ats. S. K.
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GOLD DUST


